In the past, some revolutionaries 
asked, “Can capitalism even 
survive without colonialism?” 
Now, in this year 2020, on 
this terrain, the big answer 
seems to be clearly “no.” 
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Kersplebedeb: We've got a lot to discuss! But maybe first 
some context: Your work is grounded in Marxism, you clearly 
have some special affection for Mao, and at the same time 
you have been accused of being an anarchist (amongst other 
things); how should younger radicals today approach these 
legacies of politics from the 19th and 20th centuries? What 
pitfalls should they be looking out for? 


J. Sakai: Questions of how to handle inherited ideologies 
and politics are important now, as a new generation of revs 
comes onto the torn-up chaos landscape that is our 21st cen- 
tury. It’s not so easy to understand as it’s supposed to be. 
And it really is a deeper matter than if you’ve just joined 
team New Green Deal or team social democrat. 

As a whole, hard-won pieces of knowledge that revs put 
together in past tides of struggle to scrawl out a strategic 
map, and then hopefully a tactical guide however tentative, 
are valuable. Thought-provoking, with interesting hints, 
both positive and negative, of what was really thought 
about, really tried. Yet are always being erased and forgot- 
ten, because they were never written in permanent ink in the 
first place. No more than we ourselves can be. Were always 
just for right then, though women and men never thought 
so. Are always receding deeper into memory, as generations 
and the world itself turn. 
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Even if saved in some unchristian holy text, they can only 
become gradually distant from their once sensuous context 
of immediate life-and-death class struggle, and thus are 
often now too faded to be easily read. That previous scientific 
knowledge, that theory and practice, is so precious for us pre- 
cisely because it keeps disappearing and has to be constantly 
repatterned and stitched together all over again. 

Every new generation must learn to apply revolutionary 
science themselves, rediscovering fire all over again. Which 
is why the scraps of basic scientific theory we can hold onto 
against the tidal pull are so practically important. And, yes, 
those pitfalls ... 

Knowledge isn’t something academic or abstract and 
made only by some intellectual elite. Michael Reinoehl died 
all alone at night in Lacey, Washington, not knowing how 
to give himself a chance to stay alive against a right-wing 
u.s. government assassination squad. Yet the revolutionary 
movement right here has had extensive, painfully learned 
practical knowledge in living memory on just this bitter-to- 
swallow situation. But it was scattered and lost to him as 
though it never had been. 

i believe that revolutionaries have to take studying and 
using theory very seriously, the good and the bad of it. On 
the deepest level, we all need theory to help give understand- 
able order to the waves of disparate cries and mass explo- 
sions streaming across our receivers. 

But if revolutionary theory can be an invaluable tool, 
that doesn’t mean that any given practitioner using the tool 
knows what they are doing. That’s two very different things. 
The best roller chest of chrome Snap-On tools is no help if the 
mechanic working on your car has only an uncertain idea of 
what the problem is. Or is just faking it, which is infuriating 
but happens. Left theorists aren’t any more scientific than 
auto mechanics, you know. 

Maybe it would be good to see how that “ideas side” of 
our struggle has worked here. Or hasn't, because failed left 
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through two devastating world wars—has been replaced by 
a fabled era of globalization and peaceful world capitalist 
unification. We still live—no matter how perilous it seems 
to us all—in the final capitalist period of imperialism and 
deep national decadence, and its constant fighting between 
capitalist entities and powers of all sick shapes and kinds. 

That’s just one of many warning signs that this whole 
“globalization versus right-wing nationalism” thing isn’t 
what people are assuming it is. It’s not like a real fight, but 
more like a scripted play of capitalism—with real popula- 
tions forced to act out its stage directions and lines with our 
lives. 

Nor are the political fistfights ripping apart our own soci- 
ety what we are told they are. To a startling degree, we have 
been talking about contradictions which are developing in 
unresolvable ways. That grow only sharper but which can- 
not be resolved anymore within this actually existing cap- 
italism. The fabric of societies themselves are distorted and 
are stretched to the breaking point—and then an involun- 
tary tug beyond. Here and now. This is the present moment. 


the end for just now 
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Chinese industrial cities. Where almost all iPhones still 
come from, manufactured by Apple’s large Taiwanese pro- 
duction partner Foxconn corporation (and their even larger 
silent partner, the Beijing “Red” state capitalist dictatorship). 

Both Chinese and u.s. capitalist empires are gaining a 
lot from this. And if the u.s.a. is Apple’s largest national 
market, China itself is No. 3 right behind the No. 2 multi- 
national EU. With a value this year reaching $3 trillion and 
jostling shoulders with Amazon over being the No. 1 cor- 
poration in the world, Apple was left to profitably watch the 
imperialist mud-wrestling match from comfortable Chinese 
migrant worker-skin seats on the sidelines. It was way too 
transcontinentally sprawling and too awkwardly shaped, 
in either side’s understanding, to fit inside the ring of their 
weirdo pointless nationalist trade war. 

Will this imperialist flexing and shoving come in some 
near future to theatrical “conflict,” or even some pointless 
actual miniature war—in one gender of armed activity or 
another? It’s always possible, since “Red” China has always 
had plastic container take-out military conflicts with many 
of its smaller or weaker unhappy neighbors. Russia same 
same. (As one smartass poet once wrote, “Socialism is not a 
country whose neighbors curse geography.”) While the u.s. 
empire itself hasn’t won a real war since 1945 but is still “for- 
ever” actively engaged in mini-warfare in dozens and doz- 
ens of unknown countries on any given unpublicized day. 

In this new neo-colonial period there are no longer clear 
dividing lines between what is military and what is civil- 
ian, between war and peace, commerce and crime, each of 
which take on the other’s properties. Asymmetrical or sur- 
rogate military or financial or cultural actions can always 
happen every day, to gain some advantage or to disadvan- 
tage another within the ceaseless “creative destruction” of 
capitalism. 

Any way it goes, it incidentally settles the left controversy 
of whether the era of imperialism—which began over a hun- 
dred years ago at the end of the 19th century and persisted 
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theory isn’t rare, either. This is a hard vagabond science to 
capture in a bottle. It humbles you—or it had better. 

An obvious example—one which i have devoted much 
of my own work to examining—would be the critical ques- 
tion of the class nature of this type of metropolitan capitalist 
society, our “America,” and its settler colonial working class 
as the once-expected big agent of revolutionary change. Or 
not so. 

Through many lifetimes, the main u.s. left here used 
to always take pride in the white male industrial working 
class. Which until very recently they had for whatever rea- 
son theoretically positioned inside their class strategy as the 
largest and most important component of the “united multi- 
national working class” in the u.s.a., or some such abstract 
formulation. 

The majority of white workers were always supposed to 
be busy gaining consciousness of hypothetical basic class 
solidarity with their Black and Brown brothers and sisters, 
and with solid trade union work any old racist rust on them 
would soon be cleansed away. Or so it was always said by the 
organized left with their “power of positive thinking” theor- 
ies. Any day now, the working class would be finally unified 
under its good white male leaders, and would brush aside 
“prejudice” of all kinds and overthrow the most powerful 
capitalist empire in the world—or so their useless white left 
class theory confidently predicted, generation after genera- 
tion, century after century. But now time has run out. Their 
clock itself is dead. 

It was in its own way a beautiful picture, though, the 
soothing lullaby a loyal left made up of the privileged could 
become very fond of, even addicted to. 

Generation after generation, the most respected white 
left intellectuals across the spectrum, however they differed 
ideologically, echoed this one “revolutionary” class theory. 
Whether it was the marxist-leninist Herbert Aptheker, the 
social democrat Michael Harrington, or the 1960s New Left 
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socialist Howard Zinn. The only problem was that this most 
fundamental class theory of theirs wasn’t in the least bit true. 
It was a massive fiction, and a corrupt fiction at that. The 
“internationalism” of revolutionary anti-capitalism’s 19th- 
century founders was only used as a cardboard shield here 
to hide corrupt oppressor politics. 

We know it for a scientific fact, since in 400 years the 
euro-settler working class has never yet reached a revolu- 
tionary thing, and now as a lesser class never will. Much less 
ever stopped hating New Afrikan, Indigenous, Brown, and 
Asian workers. Did those respected left theorists forget to tell 
us that this piece of “Marxist” theory would only work for us 
once we all died and went to Left heaven? 

And now, with the inevitable spread of technology and 
production overseas, and advanced mechanization at home, 
the white male working class here is shrinking and desiccat- 
ing into a distorted husk of its former self. It will never carry 
out that crackpot white left theory of being anyone’s main 
revolutionary army. Except for our enemy’s, perhaps. 

It isn’t that these popular but badly askew marxist theor- 
ists were villains. There are good reasons why they were 
so respected. Herbert Aptheker’s early 20th-century histor- 
ical work on enslaved revolts was ground-breaking. Mike 
Harrington foresaw a time when his kind of “democratic 
socialism” could be a mainstream position for new state 
reforms to help the very poor. Howard Zinn was a passion- 
ate participant in the early anti-Segregation Sit-In protests 
of the 1960s South, willing to risk his university teaching 
career in them. 

The total misreading of the class nature of the majority of 
white workers here persisted in the organized left, generation 
after generation, A to Z, from Communists to anarchists. It 
can hardly be the individual fault of this single theorist or 
that one. 

The anti-capitalist left in the u.s. empire, started by rad- 
ical emigrants and left exiles in the 19th century, carried 
the germ of a completely mistaken idea about the nature 
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Kersplebedeb: In terms of understanding the political 
moment we are in globally, the main contradiction is often 
described as being between globalized neo-liberalism and 
right-wing populist nationalism. Above you criticized this 
view as being overly shallow ... 


J. Sakai: Indeed, though certainly that’s how journalists 
and consultants are paid to explain it. So many of us have to 
follow those loud-speaking establishment guides right now, 
temporarily while we wait to find out what’s going on. That 
doesn’t make it true, though. 

Usually contradictions don’t only have one outward form, 
after all. They present their essence in myriad ways, just as 
a person can wear different clothes. To describe the clothes 
helps describe the person, but the clothing isn’t the person. 

It is closer to what’s true, to say that the globalized cap- 
italism of the transnational corporations has grown so 
extremely successful, so vast, that they have begun involun- 
tarily ripping away from and moving above the nations 
that once birthed them. They no longer fit within them. So 
nations are in part still ruthlessly needed and in part tossed 
aside. By no means are they “over”; they are still very neces- 
sary but invisibly lessened, coming apart, left with dysfunc- 
tional societies and economies no longer corresponding to 
the lived locations of the old class society that once provided 
the territory for these capitalist beings in earlier life. If that 
makes sense. 

So when Trump went on his would-be historic tirade or 
trade war with designated wrestling villain “Kung Flu” China, 
both sides had an unspoken agreement that many outsized 
capitalist beings like the Apple corporation or Tesla had to be 
exempt from the match. Otherwise, that would have merely 
been a public b.d.s.m. hookup. Since Apple, just for example, 
may be a world-famous u.s. company, but as we know in its 
years of global rise its famous iPhones were produced first 
in its own low-wage, prison-discipline production metropolis 
in Shenzhen, China, and now also in Shengzhou and other 
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on fascism in the first light of Indigenous decolonization. 
Confronting this settler colonial empire on the deceptively 
camouflaged ground of fascism/antifascism. 

Just as there are also voices shining more light on new 
questions raised in today’s recharged white left protest break- 
outs. Such as Bromma’s 2020 interview: “Decisively breaking 
with both worker elite mythology and male leftism.” (Incidentally, 
Brommo’s earlier quick essay, “Notes on Trump,” analyzing 
what was behind his rise and the alt-right, is one of the most 
concise, tough-minded explanations of their place in the 
world capitalist crisis). So there is still more to do, to deal 
with taking on the hegemony of entrenched settler colonial 
capitalism here. 

Several examples from young scholars are also signifi- 
cant. In the ground-breaking paper, “The Settler Order 
Framework: Rethinking Canadian Working Class History,” 
which appeared in the journal Labour/Le Travail, Fred Burrill 
draws the line between the old academic labor history 
defined as white settler labor and its official capitalist work- 
place organizations, and the new labor history which opens 
itself up to the fugitive story of Indigenous and other col- 
onial labor from the margins in the making of Canadian 
capitalism. 

Imaginative and reminding us of settler colonialism’s 
reality in a different-appearing setting, Zachary Samuel 
Gottesman’s “The Japanese Settler Unconscious: Goblin 
Slayer the ‘Isekai’ frontier,” in the online journal Settler 
Colonial Studies, shows how the colonial invasion and con- 
quest mentality that created what we know as Japan, is reen- 
acted over and over again in surrogate form, in a popular 
Japanese video game set in the usual male fantasy cartoon 
universe. 

As more and more comrades are taking up the investi- 
gating and the teaching which strengthens strategic under- 
standing to bring it back into the struggle again. 
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of Project America. That new “America” could be a fresh 
“democratic” society, constructed on an empty stage without 
any nasty feudal hangovers as in Old Europe. “Democratic” 
and white from the ground up, they hoped. They didn’t get 
it that this brand-new militarized society with a continent- 
wide swagger larger than all the nations of Old Europe, was a 
settler colonial capitalism. A conquest and genocide and occu- 
pation society from day one, born to be an “infant empire” 
for capitalism, as one of the early right-wing white militia 
leaders named George Washington admitted. 

Reading today’s headlines, it is hard to really grasp how 
much the young revolutionaries who founded the anti- 
capitalist Left in 19th-century still-feudal-tinged Europe saw 
Project America as the hopeful dawn of a democratic future. 
Karl Marx himself remarked as a matter of fact that “America” 
was “the most democratic of nations.” (He also observed pre- 
sciently that its 1776 white power settler revolution marked 
the “rise of the middle classes.”) The young blazing rebel 
against Czarist despotism and serfdom, future anarchist 
Mikhail Bakunin, angrily denounced the Confederate States 
rebellion against the Union, because “they nearly overthrew 
and destroyed the finest political organization that ever 
existed in history.” (Both Bakunin and Marx always added 
that the blot of New Afrikan slavery had to be abolished, 
which they both felt it soon would be.) 

Remember that the pioneering anti-capitalist radicals 
like Proudhon, Marx, Engels, and Bakunin weren’t making 
revolution against the developed capitalism we are so accus- 
tomed to. They were part of youthful democratic uprisings 
against lingering feudalism and its oppressive structures— 
with democratic capitalist factions as the wavering allies of 
the new and radicalized urban working class. 

Feudalism wasn’t just another word for kings and dicta- 
torship. It was a society owned by the landed hereditary aris- 
tocracy, with their own twisted class structure and rigidly 
hierarchical culture. Young Bakunin had wanted to be 
a reforming educator but placed too low in the examina- 
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tions to win a position in the Russian state civil service. As a 
male member of a minor elite family, he was pledged from 
birth to compulsory service to his ultimate lord, the Czar. 
So would-be teacher Bakunin soon found himself in a stiff 
woolen uniform training for lifelong service... as an artil- 
lery officer, of all things. To the angry Bakunin, that was just 
a higher rank of serf or indentured servant. 

Later in life, when he escaped Siberian penal exile, crossed 
the Pacific, and landed on the West Coast of “America” on 
his long way back to Europe, he became famous here. An 
escaped pro-democracy turncoat Imperial Russian army offi- 
cer was quite new and glamorous to the literate white pub- 
lic. Bakunin himself was thrilled to be here, where unlike in 
the Russian Empire any white man could rewrite his identity 
and status, making his way freely living and working wher- 
ever he willed across the conquered continent. Making his 
own destiny, as settlers just love to say. 

In Boston he reunited with his old comrade Louis Agassiz, 
who had taken part in the German revolution with him in 
1848, when Bakunin had been more or less drafted to lead 
the brave but hopeless military defense of the liberated city 
of Dresden against the might of the Prussian army. (Marx 
and Engels and most of young rebellious Europe praised his 
fight. As did the famed composer Richard Wagner, who sup- 
ported the democratic revolution, and had to go with the 
leaders into exile for many years when the end came crash- 
ing down.) Agassiz hosted Bakunin in Boston, and helped 
promote his cause of opposition to Czarist autocracy. Agassiz 
doubtless was an influence in radical Bakunin’s even filling 
out an initial application for u.s. citizenship.’ 

Of course, Louis Agassiz was equally famous here him- 
self, as the founder of Harvard’s department of anthropol- 
ogy, and one of this u.s. empire’s foremost early pseudo- 
scientific “experts” on human races. After the Civil War, he 
helped justify white public opposition to human rights for 
New Afrikans. They should have recognized non-enslaved 
status, but without voting or political rights of any kind 
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research and writing and sending texts in and out of the 
kamps, editing and rewriting by myself and others into 
underground publication in 1983 for a small outlaw group. 
It was raw theory sure enough, underdeveloped and wonder- 
fully new-born to us, but not coming from any campus or 
its universitariat. It all came illicitly from prisons and poor 
working-class organizing. From solidarity work with guer- 
rilla liberation fighters. Listening to the root understand- 
ing of the world held by African and Indigenous militants 
already at war for their peoples. Settlers then was very basic, 
theoretically simple, almost raw. Maybe now old but service- 
able, like a still-loaded rifle from Wounded Knee. 

Radicals have now taken the investigative work of settler 
colonial theory ranging in different ways beyond that book 
of labor history, of course. Which would have happened 
whether or not we had ever had the fortunate chance to do 
our work (so countless many of the oppressed had just this 
same insight but were silenced, muffled in blood, trampled 
under, never had the chance to be heard—it was never our 
unique idea). 

So this is a politics that is still an outlaw coming as an out- 
side threat to established reformist oppressor ideology, from 
the viewpoint of the oppressed. But drawing more attention, 
as what we're told is the advanced superior capitalist world 
grows more dysfunctional all the time. Even the term “set- 
tler colonialism” has become widely used within progressive 
circles here in the u.s., not only in books about race politics 
but even in daily newspapers and classrooms. As the pulsing 
umbilical cord becomes so visible between the swelling of 
the violent white far right and the unacknowledged weight 
of “America’s” living dead history. As rebels look further over 
the devastation for deeper answers. 

In that vein, a revealing blog post by the Indigenous 
revolutionary Rowland “Enaemaehkiw” Keshena Robinson, 
“Fascism and Anti-Fascism: A Decolonial Perspective,” written in 
the turbulent uncertainty after Trump’s naked settler col- 
onial reappearance in 2016, reappraises white left theory 
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ever, Agassiz testified before Congress. Since they were by 
their basic nature as a race, he said, too “subservient” and 
inferior to be trusted with any weapon of power in a white 
man’s society. Just like women, some manly white men in 
the debate pointed out negatively. Even way back then aboli- 
tionists raised a storm of protest to this kind of Hate ideology. 

Right now at Harvard today, Black Lives Matter wants 
to finally take his dead white name off their anthropology 
department door. It all comes ‘round. To say that the ori- 
ginal founders of left European anti-capitalism, whose con- 
tributions were great, and their exiles and political explorers 
over here, were also to a conscious degree eurocentric, is only 
to say the obvious. 

In Settlers, i tried to quickly skip trace the genetic roots 
of where the left’s disastrously out-of-the-ballpark class 
romance with the euro-settler working class here came from. 
Primarily to show that it’s not a question of individual error, 
but of understanding that a settler colonial occupation soci- 
ety is not going to create working classes out of itself to fill 
the roles required in times of revolutionary crisis and change. 
They are if anything reactionary classes, fulfilling if anything 
a rearguard and counter-revolutionary role as they demand 
more and more subsidies. 

Thus did “America” in real life foreshadow and be the 
later conscious model for both Hitler’s early 20th-century 
European fascism and today’s trend of traditional industrial 
classes in the imperial Western metropolis skewing sideways 
off the turnpike towards far-rightist political movements. 
Often glibly labeled in the media as “populist nationalism 
versus globalization.” Which is too shallow to be actually 
true. 


Kersplebedeb: We're getting near the end of 2020—it has 
been quite the year, with the biggest u.s. uprising in my life- 
time, and now a chaotic whirlwind of activity and flux, on 
our side and our enemies’—what do you make of the current 
situation? 
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J. Sakai: Think we can scarcely miss what is happening, 
that right now we live at some turning point. Here the 
American white right is coming together in now less and less 
concealed shape, as the popular movement for violent set- 
tler colonial rule. To refurbish the lumpy furniture of the 
white past as our future. While the Trump White House 
reaches out to become a populist white dictatorship. Just as 
new George Floyd protests sweep the continent and beyond, 
city by city, using the name “BLM” or no name at all— 
simply intense anonymous anger and resistance, pushing 
angrily back against the lifelong pressure of police terrorism. 
Marches sometimes edging into night-time crowd attacks on 
state centers and bourgeois symbols. Contradictions central 
to actually existing capitalism are growing only sharper, 
more unresolvable. 

Strikingly unlike the 1960s, when whites took part in non- 
violent civil rights actions but not in violent so-called “ghetto 
riots,” now even government buildings have been attacked 
and cops physically confronted with heavy white participa- 
tion. A future left is starting to stir, different in its own right 
from all that which went before. In the 1980s—9o0s transition 
between old and new, for the first time the public demonstra- 
tions of violent u.s. white supremacist groups were physically 
challenged not just passively accepted, with young anarch- 
ists leading the way for everyone. All the time complaining 
that they were against all leaders. (A resistance culture here 
in Babylon needs a sense of radical humor.) And now that 
moment has gone into the possible future. 

And at the same time, more and more “Americans” want 
some version of a social democratic welfare state, desper- 
ately hoping that this imperial way of life can be preserved 
for them in amber. 

We can all get it, that everything has somehow changed 
in this moment. What’s difficult is to comprehend it fully. To 
catch the inner nature and direction of this transformation 
as it unfolds. 

In the past, some revolutionaries asked, “Can capitalism 
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ary human life. Like it is often implied to young radicals 
by vulgar Marxist ideologues that they have only to wait 
around and the greedy profit needs of capitalism will inevit- 
ably shape and mass produce capitalism’s own “hangman,” 
the pre-packaged takeout proletariat ready-made to do the 
final revolution. Yeah, about when pigs fly by. 

As we have said, capitalist society is never eager to show 
its real decaying face. And it definitely is far from the first 
society to mask what are to it really classes, but disguised as 
races or genders or ethnicities or religions. So that for much 
of “American” history, the main proletariats or lowest work- 
ing classes were forced from birth to always wear concealing 
masks: 

The mask of race, as though the sweated bloody com- 
modities of their violently enslaved labors were merely some 
natural by-products of their New Afrikan or Indigenous 
subhumanity. 

And the mask of gender, as though women giving up their 
physical bodies and minds were only doing what was bio- 
logical and “natural” for them. Becoming consumed as life- 
time parts in the worldwide patriarchal family machinery, 
as well as bearing the bio-industrial and social reproduction 
of all necessary labor for the ruling class economy. Taking 
loving and being loved while in cages to be an eternal suf- 
focating mask supposedly placed on their faces by the false 
deities “God” and “Nature.” 

At the same time, the great history-shaping classes, such 
as the bourgeoisie, have always been in part self-creating, 
not just passively accepting some given economic or social 
roles. But fighting and innovating within the limits of 
material possibility to enlarge and transform themselves 
constantly. The long revolution to liberate this great human- 
ity can accept being no less than that. And even more. 

The book Settlers was written starting in 1975, it started 
out as just a short informal paper to explore a question of 
mine in this regard; but the work grew and grew following 
an unexplored path and ended up taking eight years of 


33 


32 


THE SHAPE OF THINGS TO COME, PART I 


Just as there are different types of lumpen: Marx and Engels 
thought there were in Old European history even lumpen/ 
aristocracy, not just the usual lumpen/proletariat. Like in 
our capitalist Babylon of today’s mass affluent classes, we 
find thrown into our mix relatively so many lumpen/petty 
bourgeois as well as lumpen/capitalists (the one example 
we all know well of that latter is the Trump family). This is 
something significant to our practice, but rarely nailed down 
in print. 

Capitalist society is not so eager to show its real decaying 
face, for all its loud media din and racket. We should keep 
in mind that classes constantly change. No matter how 
carved in living stone they seem, capitalist class structures 
are always evolving, sometimes drastically changing shape, 
morphing as human life itself surprisingly always does. As 
quantities of change in any particular aspect of reality con- 
tinue piling up higher and higher, until finally at a nodal 
point their relentless accumulation forces its remaking into 
something completely new. When all that quantitative 
change topples into higher qualitative change, there occurs a 
transformation in the basic nature of that class, in that part 
of reality. 

The different classes in capitalism are constantly in the 
process of change whether their individual members under- 
stand it or like it or no. The same with our settler colonialism 
as a specific form of capitalist hegemony. 

This may seem at first more confusing than enlighten- 
ing, but keeping our bookmark on these ideas, of constant 
motion and quantitative changes becoming qualitative 
transformations, helps when we analyze specific aspects of 
today’s political global class war. 

What is most important here is to avoid treating class in 
an alienated way, misunderstanding it as something mech- 
anical, which is an error that left vulgar materialism has 
always been prone to. As though something called “the 
economy” forms and reproduces pre-packaged “class” as 
impersonal products over us, uncontrolled and above ordin- 
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even survive without colonialism?” Now, in this year 2020, on 
this terrain, the big answer seems to be clearly “no.” We 
should take this seriously, because the ramifications are per- 
haps beyond our present imagining. 

Not content to just accept his shock award as imperial 
president, Trump has had to spend four years openly talking, 
scheming, and precariously inching towards a euro-settler 
dictatorship. Whether he ever wins Civil War 2 or ends 
his days in pathetic exile somewhere as the Bonnie Prince 
Charlie of white races past, Trump has had to tap the one 
superpower available to him: coming out as the acid hate- 
mouthed champion of the white race. Promising a return to 
the good old days of “great” uncompromised white settler 
colonial ownership of their “America” and all within it. As 
a perverted papal celebration of his commitment to White 
Power, Trump has repeatedly taken within his palms the 
bloody hands of the far right, the neo-fascists; just as the 
Republican Party itself has done for many years in stealth 
seg mode, at the inconspicuous grassroots local, district, and 
county levels. 

Again—whether he wins or loses elections, lives or dies— 
the jinni is finally out of the bottle. Smallville may look the 
same, but nothing is the same. 

After two generations of state-paraded “civil rights” and 
“equal opportunity” and “integration,” the white majority 
has spoken—it has experienced more “civil rights” than it 
thought it would ever see, and has come to the conclusion 
that it wants Hate. It wants White Power and an impossible 
return to the life of the post-WW2 u.s. empire at its zenith. 
Many settler men now want a return to full seg, everything 
short of chattel slavery. With women as largely servers 
and reproducers of whiteness; with New Afrikans, Latinos, 
Indigenous, and Asians recolonized and mostly out of white 
sight. And only a leader who utters Hate, who calls for mock- 
ing and attacking other peoples as less than human, can 
really satisfy their reality show now, after bitter years of 
white body blows and white diminishment. 
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None of his many blunders and lies and nazi-ish hints 
have cost Trump his core support of something close to a 
majority of the euro-settler population—especially concen- 
trated among small business owners and those blue collar 
workers. Again, win or lose, it’s a fact he’s as popular in the 
polls with white voters as John F. Kennedy was when he ran 
for president. After all, if you feel that your superior-but- 
besieged race is in desperate circumstances, and you only 
have one superpower champion, you'll rush to defend him 
all the more when he stumbles. 

The other part of North America’s neo-colonial contra- 
diction unfolding relentlessly this year was the great tidal 
wave of Black Lives Matter-labeled protests and campaigns. 
But how different from the now-classic 1960s rebellions these 
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in his book factually true?” (which we both knew it was). 
Picking up his briefcase, Drake scowled. “That isn’t social sci- 
ence, that is just a man trying to break with his class!” And 
strode away. (A bit of context against misunderstanding: As 
fellow rebel Black intellectuals, Frazier and Drake were col- 
leagues and friends.) 

This subject of class is so basic, but it’s really a sleeper. Like 
it’s so vast, “everything” almost. But “basic” isn’t the same 
as “simple,” as so many think. Class is deeper and more com- 
plex than we can cover right here, on the run as we are in 
this interview. We all know your damn love life isn’t simple, 
and raising your kids is too fraught and joyful to be simple, 
so why the hell should something as all-encompassing as 
class be the only human thing to be simple? Am going to just 
lay down some road signs and warnings. 

Class identity is real, but its reality is more complex and 
particular than just rote characteristics or obvious roles. Like 
the dark blue suits of the corporate manager and the crisp 
denim overalls of the millionaire farmer are more or less 
true like all capitalist work uniforms, but also front for layers 
of deeper roles and identities. 

Here as much as in any other life-and-death subject, we 
need a concrete analysis of the concrete situation to analyze 
any Class situation down to its useful conclusions. Class soci- 
eties like in global capitalism are made out of building blocks 
of classes, to the overarching structure of a mode of produc- 
tion and distribution. Classes are the collective identities of 
people bound together by their common roles and interests 
and lives in economic production and distribution. People 
fight for advantages within society as classes. Advance or 
retreat as classes. All the time people leave their old friends 
or family, but being disloyal to your particular class is so 
much harder to even think of. 

It’s important practically to know that there are many 
different kinds of working classes in the world, not one—just 
as there are many kinds of capitalist classes. With varying 
cultures and differing experiences in their class character. 
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African society,” but because i thought just listening to him 
might open rooms i never knew existed. Which it did. 

One night i was amazed to hear him curtly dismiss, as 
with the back of his hand, E. Franklin Frazier’s then contro- 
versial study, Black Bourgeoisie. Which he said wasn’t even 
social science and shouldn’t be read. That book had surprised 
me—even scared me intellectually—for its cutting dissection 
of the insular family culture of that era’s small Black bour- 
geoisie and affluent middle class, saying words bordering on 
the scandalous on topics like the parentally sanctioned cus- 
toms of their children. Frazier lit up what he regarded as the 
self-indulgent individualism and consumerism of the “Black 
bourgeoisie,” which he said was only imitating the sickness 
of white “American” culture. He said that their declared 
class political strategy, of eventually overcoming Jim Crow 
by the spread of their small business roles and government 
positions, was only a self-protective delusion minimizing the 
deepest evils of the capitalist racism they were caught in. 

i went up to professor Drake after that class and com- 
plained to him: “But wasn’t everything Dr. Frazier wrote 
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have been—and in so many ways, both positive and prob- 
lematic. How right from the start the class contradictions 
came forward, where the now decaying term “civil rights” no 
longer has any positive meaning for anyone. But only stands 
for opposing lies, where both white and Black “Americans” 
pretend to believe there is some future within sight where 
they are not enemies. 

One part has been the heightened leadership role of 
New Afrikan women. Starting from the original Ferguson 
protests in 2014, where inexperienced young Black lesbians 
were central to the organizing, young leadership and queer 
leadership has come out. The same new leadership also has 
more problematic sides, as all things do, much more than 
just the DeRay McKesson model (which was like my fath- 
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er’s Oldsmobile). We’ve watched the living dead—only they 
don’t know it themselves—emerge both from the hustle and 
from professional NGO managers and would-be liberal pol- 
iticians. By odd coincidence, Black zombies are currently “in” 
with filmmakers. 

As usual, the real changes, the long-range mass trans- 
formations, are occurring below the choppy policed sur- 
face. Whole cities are packing up and moving. Last year, an 
acquaintance who casually takes in various New Afrikan 
women’s talk sites remarked to me that the No. 1 subject 
right then was “Race War”—and that there was both lots of 
agreement and lots of disagreement, contradictory as that 
may sound. People are arming up individually, person by 
person, in an incoming tide, but seem also not finished yet 
working out what that means. 

Also flaring at the edge of vision has been the role of a 
determined minority of white women in the protest wave. 
What was particularly visible was their role in less promis- 
ing places to organize. In the white suburbs and small towns, 
and even in some klan-friendly white big city neighborhoods. 
There were over ten demonstrations in predominantly white 
Chicago suburbs last summer, not just in the city. Mostly 
small and organized by young white women who were new 
to this all. In Western Springs, a high school junior organ- 
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as a whole became individualized and lost their political 
momentum. 

The surprising strength of the military rebellions was due 
to how the anger at “Vietnam” had been taken over, over- 
laid, and deepened by the even more violent and insistent 
breakout of Black liberation politics becoming part of daily 
lived culture against imperialism and its settler colonial 
hegemony. Black liberation in that entire period was the big 
straw that stirred the drink for everyone who wanted freeing 
change. It may not be on some other day, but it was then. 

So after their shocked post-defeat period of confusion, the 
capitalist state and its brass went back to work. Replacing 
part by part, through trial and error gradually remaking 
their all-important giant military Frankenstein. Of course, 
as we know from the strange case of America’s “Forever War” 
against Muslim peoples, no matter how well-equipped and 
trained, there’s lots that this costumed superpower military 
can’t do. Like, it doesn’t seem able in the final conclusion to 
win any wars at all. That’s an important enigma for us to 
think about. 


Kersplebedeb: We will come back to that question, but 
right now i want to return again to this thread that keeps on 
coming up in this discussion, of the role of class in what you 
are describing. Class features centrally in all of your work; for 
readers of this interview who may not be familiar with your 
other writings, how should we understand different classes, 
and why is it important that we develop analyses of them? 


J. Sakai: Once, when i was quite young and even more naive 
than i am now, i was taking inexpensive night classes at a 
local college with St. Clair Drake (co-author of the unparal- 
leled 1940s study, Black Metropolis, and a small legend for 
having once been an organizer with an armed New Afrikan 
tenant farmers’ self-defense movement in the segregated 
terrorist Deep South). Not because i was that interested in 
studying “introduction to cultural anthropology” or “West 
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gung-ho or too rule book) by their own informal “any 
means necessary.” Often grenades rolled under tent flaps 
late at night. Black soldiers insisted on holding their own 
marches with banners around camps. More combat com- 
panies stopped actually seeking contact—once out of sight 
they instead relaxed the day away in agreed upon faked 
“patrol.” 

One by one, the critical big aircraft carriers carrying 
much of the air attack over North Vietnam were delayed and 
then even knocked out by the military anti-war movement. 
First the USS Midway, then the Ranger, the Forrestal, and then 
the Coral Sea, whose enlisted men and some officers not only 
forced it to return to San Francisco but held a large “SOS— 
Stop Our Ship” press conference once dockside. There were 
repeated sabotage fires on the big ships. In October 1972, the 
carrier Kitty Hawk returning to ’Nam was forced to head back 
home after Black sailors holding a rebellious meeting fought 
hand to hand for hours all over the ship against Marines 
sent to stop them. Then the carrier Constellation was forced 
to return to San Diego after sabotage and growing unrest. 
Once ashore, sailors mostly white held a demonstration giv- 
ing the Black Power salute with upraised fists. Many navy 
ships had their own illicit anti-war newsletters, such as the 
Kitty Hawk's “Kitty Litter.” 

As early as June 1971, the end was publicly apparent. That 
was the month the Armed Forces Journal bluntly admitted: “By 
every conceivable indicator, our army which now remains in 
Vietnam is in a state of collapse ... dispirited where not near 
mutinous.” 

GI resistance to the Vietnam War was an amazing story 
of mass illegal and violent resistance to imperialism by 
the very soldiers supposed to carry out its rule. As such, it 
momentarily rocked the very stability of the capitalist state. 
Though it is also an important cautionary tale: for looking 
back at those military service resisters who were white, once 
they were demobilized and scattered back into settler com- 
munities across the span of the American continent, they 
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ized a demonstration and march through town; fists held 
high by other young white women her age, a small but brave 
group declaring to locally “amplify the voices” of the big city 
Black marches that seemed so far away. 

This chemical reaction isn’t a new thing. As every other 
time that there has been a major wave of Black struggle in 
the u.s. empire’s long history, a white women’s struggle has 
taken up its own feminist politics in a synchronous wave, 
standing ambivalently next to the light of Black Freedom 
Now. Because many know that every step ahead for the white 
far right will produce more and more patriarchal ownership 
over their own bodies and their own futures. The enemy who 
wants to gradually reintroduce full colonialism always has 
to include “their own” women and children. Because women 
have always secretly been the “first colony.” 

This isn’t only a homebrewed political war of the settler 
colonial white right versus today’s sudden broad liberal 
democratic coalition, which involuntarily includes the hand- 
cuffed left whether anybody likes it or not. This is that, but is 
also much larger than that. 

Both sides know that we are somehow parts of larger 
global forces which are clashing all over. In a way somewhat 
like a World War. Maybe that’s what we will become. 

The largest transnational corporations and capitalist 
structural institutions are now also present in our backyards. 
Signaling away, if only in meaningless hand gestures, their 

“support” for the BLM protests, and implicitly disavowing 
anyone’s right-wing nationalism. Maneuvering to protect 
the new world-wide culture of cosmopolitan multicultur- 
alism so necessary for the transnational corporations and 
financiers working in orbit high above our now-parochial 
passport nations and politics. 

On one level, the tsunami panic of transnational cap- 
italists’ attempted simultaneous clumsy warding off of and 
cooptation of BLM had an instant unpleasant taste all its 
own. Hilarious mixed with ominous. From the cover of 
Vogue magazine to the FedEx corporation to Netflix. While 
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Facebook’s Mark Zuckerburg declaimed in a preposterous lie, 

“We stand with the Black community”; just as Amazon improb- 
ably posted a “Black Lives Matter” banner on its home page. 
The CEO of Coca-Cola said that, “Companies like ours must 
speak up as allies to the Black Lives Matter movement,” while 
Sprite, which has campaigned to be the soft drink of the 
world hip hop subculture, announced its “Give Back” pro- 
gram to hand out $300 million to the New Afrikan commun- 
ity. Reconditioned Democratic Party politicians in flocks and 
all manner of white executives from coast to coast selfied 
themselves wearing Black Lives Matter t-shirts. And this was 
a long hesitant minute after the historic Ford and Carnegie 
Foundations’ announcement that they were pledging to 
raise $100 million for perpetually unspecified Black Lives 
Matter bribes ... oops, sorry, i mean “activities.” Personally, 
i am waiting for the u.s. army to roll out a new Black Lives 
Matter heavy tank. 


Kersplebedeb: Settlers and your work on this question have 
been attacked in questionable terms like “racist,” “defeatist,” 
“dishonest.” Not to mention the truly hallucinatory crack- 
pot dismissals circulating, and the weird role this plays as 
a negative symbol for various flavors of racist white revan- 
chism. Do you think that the significant white vote—includ- 
ing of the white working class—for Trump will temper such 
bullshit in left circles? 


J. Sakai: That would be nice, but i doubt it. Our settler col- 
onialism is not mainly about some crude distant past that 
now can be taken for granted as a done deal, as is always 
implied. It can’t be dealt with superficially as only some his- 
torified “moral debt,” in unequal exchange for an unchan- 
ging settler colonial totalitarianism of the land. Settler col- 
onialism here is about our very present conflicted lives and 
about the unseen future hurtling blindly towards us. 

This theoretical controversy over the euro-settler working 
class, which the white elite-centered left always tried to ig- 
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“natural” unmediated way, of course, but by ruling class 
strategy force-feeding its morphing and reshaping. 

As late as the Vietnam War, in the 1970s, the ruling class 
was still trying to get by with the traditional “citizen-soldier” 
mass military of temps. Drafted en masse from the working 
classes, the lower middle classes, and small farming families. 
To their shock, in ’Nam that broke down utterly. So much 
so that the Vietnamese communists at the time privately 
expressed being really disappointed with us young revs over 
here in “America.” They’d seen drug-using, shoulder boom- 
box carrying, soul and rock playing at top volume, u.s. sol- 
diers clumsily penetrating the jungle, who were child’s play 
to dodge as hometown guerrillas. The Vietnamese weren’t 
slow, and had no trouble recognizing many Gls as politically 
disaffected foreign soldiers who didn’t want to fight. 

But under a big North Vietnamese infantry ambush 
trying to overrun them, the same careless u.s. units might 
suddenly tighten up and become hedgehogs of automatic 
weapon and mortar fire. Urgently calling in air support like 
it was their new religion. “FIA” may have been markered 
onto countless helmets, but as real kids of “America” no one 
was going to play the part of General Custer in the game.* 

(Unlike when the Viets were earlier fighting not only 
regular European French draftees but also French colonial 
troops from North Africa—who the Vietnamese communists 
had some success encouraging to surrender or desert—GlIs 
might be enthusiastic in sabotaging the war, but weren’t sur- 
rendering to anyone. Some GI deserters in Sweden tried to 
explain it back then to the Vietnamese comrades—the situ- 
ational difference between South Vietnamese Army puppet 
troops who fled or surrendered easily, and the wary, much 
more gnarly GI units themselves—but the Vietnamese rep- 
resentatives in those talks weren’t happy about having to 
report back to Hanoi some stuff pretty negative and unortho- 
doxy by their soviet socialist standards.) 

That same “FTA” do-for-yourself spirit, nonetheless, did 
lead to men replacing an unsatisfactory officer (like too 
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than civilian stores. With a possible paid four years of full 
tuition and fees for college. By 2020, one million active duty 
and retired military were using the special “no down pay- 
ment, low-interest” federal residential mortgages for their 
home purchases. “Anyone who thinks there’s no such thing 
as socialism in America,” she said, “has never spent time on 
a military base.”? 

There’s a good reason this major change was made. 
“America’s” global imperialism was hit by unexpected road- 
side bombs in the disastrous defeats of the Nam era. Not 
only trend-setting Vietnamese revolutionary military victory, 
but even more crucial: unprecedented levels of resistance not 
just at home but even inside the empire’s armed forces. The 
1960s-70s threat of mass military insurrections, including 
from even white servicemen, led by the outbreak of Black 
liberation. That was the crisis that made Washington step 
back to crazy-glue their iron fist back together again. 

All it took to create that one rebel GI coffeeshop night 
when “women’s lib” surprised the audience, was the mass 
drafting of millions of young men dropped randomly into 
a demented 1960s Asian land war they knew nothing about 
and felt they had no stake in. 

Involuntarily uprooting even white youth away from 
their homes, friends, communities, and planned futures. 
Everything familiar to them. Mashing them into new regi- 
mented communities of similarly uprooted and uniformed 
youth. Sent far away to risk minimum-wage death or perma- 
nent disability in meaningless jungle firefights. All inside a 
big trumpeted war effort the incompetent Washington brass 
and politicians couldn’t even win at. It wasn’t much of a 
gamble to sow seeds of political questioning and resistance 
on that fertile ground. 

So the imperial state learned and adapted. Once burnt, 
twice shy for them, too. It’s actually a good example for us, 
on a small scale easy to chart, of how late capitalism in its 
metropolis uses its super-accumulated wealth from all over 
the world in actual class restructuring at home. Not in any 
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nore, dodge, or suppress, particularly since Settlers appeared 
in 1983, is in one sense now resolved. Now everything fac- 
tually is crystal clear. (Not that the multitude of left political 
trolls and bare-ass preachers will stop yelling insults and 
complete nonsense, since that is all that they have left to 
do.) 

A hidden aspect of this question is that it isn’t about the 
euro-settler working class and its left apologists not being 
revolutionary enough. That it isn’t about the euro-settler 
left trying to do radical class struggle but falling short. The 
nature of classes isn’t about aspirational metrics of improve- 
ment, as in Oprah losing weight or Biden hoping to become 
more presidential than Obama. It’s about the fundamental 
nature of a class and where it finds itself on the firing line of 
the actually existing class war. 

How can any of this be a surprise, unless you stepped into 
the pitfall of this false working class theory and were com- 
pletely detached from “America’s” everyday reality? That as 
we talk a real majority of the settler colonial working class 
here in the 21st century are wearing red caps actual or meta- 
phorical, but not with Lenin’s baseball team logo. Voting for 
far-right hate with worn-out but actually true excuses of for- 
cing “America” into being what it used to be all over again. 
Even willing to be bloody “deer” hunting buddies with fas- 
cism. Which says a lot today. 

The euro-settler working class here never hesitated to join 
the Slave Patrols of the Old South, or their 1776 Revolutionary 
War counterpart in New England, the white patriotic 
Committees of Correspondence (which patrolled the night 
roads to capture and execute New Afrikans trying to escape 
Northern euro-settler enslavement by reaching the desperate 
sanctuary of British military lines). Or ever fought against 
people joining in the local settler colonial men’s gangs and 
militias to raid and rape and loot and try to kill Indigenous 
people. The euro-settler working class supported every cap- 
italist war of conquest and expansion, from the startup set- 
tler invasion colonies to u.s. imperialism raising itself high 
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Regrown from gene-altered DNA, the u.s. military today 
is primarily their world mercenary corps. Today there’s no 
universal draft, which turned out to be a two-edged sword 
for us, too. Instead, they have an all-volunteer, more select- 
ive military that tries to be an elite mercenary global inter- 
vention force. With special exotic superhero fighting units 
which are noticeably advertised as almost completely euro- 
settler in composition. With layers of technology and a shift- 
ier role with which they hope to distance their very costly u.s. 
soldiers from the point of the spear. 

Now you might join the imperialist military to live out 
single-shooter video games, but more often it’s still to try 
hands-on, paid while you get an education and a new career. 
Sure, there’s many young GI households living by payday 
loans and food stamps, or being ripped off by a car dealer 
in the neon McRetail strips outside bases—but then again, 
that’s just blue collar life in “America.” 

Things have changed from that old movie cliché, however. 
21st-century u.s. military recruits don’t primarily come from 
the white working class anymore; the majority are now from 
the middle classes. And there’s a parallel trend: men and 
women from what are now termed “national security fam- 
ilies” tend increasingly to marry persons of the same back- 
ground, who understand each other’s special values and 
service careers, not “civilians.” Almost like in their many 
millions they would be some embryonic new ersatz loyalist 
ethnic group for imperialism. Like the old armed frontier set- 
tler Cossacks became under the bygone expanding Russian 
empire of the Czars. 

As the wife of one former elite Special Operations battal- 
ion commander pointed out (in u.s. army terminology, she 
was Officially the unit’s “senior spouse” with serious assigned 
duties leading other wives, although completely unwaged of 
course): the average u.s. “warfighter” is better paid than 75% 
of u.s. civilian government employees with similar experi- 
ence, and has major other benefits like free health care and 
PXs comparable to Walmart’s with average prices 30% lower 
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above the rest of the capitalist world as the temporary “lone 
superpower” with military boots of crumbling clay. 

The historic u.s. left was always a house built on a foun- 
dation of shifting bone fragments and sand, always divided 
against itself. Trying to live out our beautiful revolution- 
ary dream of replacing the violent exploitation of capital- 
ism with a liberated world which would freely give “to each 
according to their needs.” But at the same moment a set- 
tler left that never was willing to face how half-corrupted it 
was. With taking as the “normal” their lives in and loyalty 
to a privileged oppressor society, however up or down one’s 
individual lot. This had ramifications so severe that it deter- 
mined everything. 

The established left here, whether communist, socialist, or 
anarchist, has always fought against being exposed as front- 
ing for settler colonial domination. It is always being implied 
by them that real change is dependent on winning over the 
majority. Which happens to mean a pro-settler white major- 
ity here, to no surprise. 

Anti-war anti-imperialism, Black Power, Indigenous land 
and treaty rights, Chicano power, counter-culture youth 
liberation, radical feminism, gay and queer rights—all the 
great breakouts that came out of that historic ‘60s wave were 
very much minority rebellions far outside the boundaries of 
majority approval. None of them approved of yet, to tell the 
truth. Coming from the margins and not the center. Ignored 
or subtly opposed by the dominant u.s. left of that day as too 
disruptive, too upsetting, too diversionary to the supposedly 
main task of building a working-class white majority. 


Kersplebedeb: I remember you wrote as much—about 
change coming from the margins, not the bribed major- 
ity—in the interview “When Race Burns Class.” When i first 
read you explaining that, it was incredibly encouraging, and 
that idea has stayed with me over the years. Can you give 
some concrete examples of how this has played out in your 
lifetime? 
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J. Sakai: So, one of the spontaneous white shifts of the 1960s 
was of a sex quietly leaving the left youth movement; here 
and there, by the ones and twos, hardly noticed at first. Like 
the earliest trickling in of a tide. 

In one of her frank memoirs, the left intellectual Roxanne 
Dunbar- Ortiz relates about her life in the first radical femin- 
ist women’s collective, Cell 16 in Boston. In 1969 she went on 
a road trip with a close male anti-war comrade, who was on 
a speaking tour of the GI coffeehouses which the movement 
had started in Southern military base towns. Financing their 
organizing tour by selling “women’s lib” Cell 16 literature 
they had piled into the back of their VW “bug” as they went. 

Her plan was that while her male comrade would be the 
official speaker, she would try to informally follow him with 
an unscheduled talk on the politics of women’s liberation. It 
had to be kind of improvised, because anything like women’s 
liberation was strongly opposed in the actual existing left 
then. 

It seemed to start off okay. At one base the coffeeshop 
filled with an audience of soldiers that was half Latino and 
Black, which was definitely unusual for anti-war meetings 
then, and was promising. After one GI half-jokingly asked, 

“Do we get free pussy if we desert?”—pointing to a then- 
popular white anti-war poster on the wall, which read “Girls 
Say Yes To Boys Who Say No”—the male speaker quickly 
called on Dunbar- Ortiz to answer. 

Standing up and turning around from her seat in the 
audience, she gave it to them straight. 


“I said to them that underlying support for the war 
was institutionalized patriarchy, wherein men were 
told that they must fight to prove their manhood and 
that if they didn’t change their consciousness about 
their attitudes towards women, they were supporting 
the war just as if they were there fighting. I told them 
that women wanted to be free and equal and not just 
mothers or sex objects, angels or whores. 
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sons), Terry was trying to follow Black revolutionaries into 
a new wider breakout of the struggle. She used to say that 
she first started figuring out about racism when the Ku Klux 
Klan showed up to try and terrorize her and other workers 
when they were organizing a union in their Southern factory. 

It’s important not to romanticize all that, though, or to 
take it out of its material context in the class war. When 
cautiously edging into the middle-class and upper-class left, 
white working-class men and women could be like pepper in 
the mix. But later, going back to the euro-settler commun- 
ities and backgrounds they came from, they were too thin 
and incomplete a layer to have the same influence then in 
the mass. 

They had also—and this is critical to understand—been 
politically abandoned by the middle-class and upper-class 
u.s. left. Mis-taught that the big revolutionary change would 
finally come when their white working-class majority soon 
joined us—and then they were left to go back into their con- 
servative settler communities they knew were not going to 
do anything like that. It wasn’t malice or anything delib- 
erate. That ’60s young student left that had spontaneously 
created itself into a mass dissident subculture didn’t know 
any better. No one had anything better than the worn-out 
old failed theory about the “united working class” or similar 
such reformist garbage. There’s a big price we pay in the real 
world, as revs, for corrupted revolutionary theory. 

But they left their mark, all of them, though we don’t see it. 


Kersplebedeb: So much seems to have changed since that 
time. For one, just the idea of that level of sympathetic organ- 
izing within the u.s. military ... 


J. Sakai: Indeed. While the lingering public impression 
of military service is still one of poorly paid enlistees from 
lower working-class and rural backgrounds taking risks for 
little reward, like in an old Hollywood movie, the reality is 
that u.s. imperialism’s military is now qualitatively different. 
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anti-capitalist theory and teachings. Because that left was 
itself so corrupted and represented too much of the oppressor 
mentality that women coming into their own selves had to 
exclude in order to be free to punch out without reservations. 

The oppressed learn their most basic lessons from other 
oppressed. What is more simple to understand than that for 
revolutionaries? 


Kersplebedeb: Indeed! But i want to stop for a moment: 
Going back to what you were saying about Roxanne Dunbar- 
Ortiz and her talk at that anti-war GI coffeeshop. How the 
GIs—“black, white, Latino—from poor, rural, and blue- 
collar backgrounds”—were questioning politics together. 
Weren't young white workers also doing that? 


J. Sakai: Sure, but nowhere near enough of them. There 
were great moments in the 1960s-7os, like sudden light- 
ning strikes and sheets of rain politically, when the long- 
anticipated political and cultural rebellion turning old 
imperialist “America” upside down and inside out was being 
embraced by so many people from every area of society. And 
yes, for some mostly young white working-class people to 
turn towards left politics was one real but small stream in 
that torrent. 

i'll never forget anti-war white working-class comrades 
like young Ed B., a German-American u.s. Marine veteran, a 
father and a new union construction worker, sitting-in and 
going to jail with young Black teenagers. Putting his life into 
their struggle. Nor the militant GI using the pseudonym “Joe 
Smith,” in the “F—ked Up Fourth” in Vietnam. 

Or much more famously, Peggy Terry, who ran for Vice- 
President with Eldridge Cleaver from the Black Panther Party 
on the Peace & Freedom Party protest ticket in the 1968 elec- 
tions (and who never left the poor working-class hillbilly 
community she came from). Whether Cleaver’s leap into 
electioneering was a good or bad move (it was heavily criti- 
cized then by many Panther Party members, for serious rea- 
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“The room fell silent as I spoke in my barely audible 
voice. When I finished the GIs applauded.” 


Much more important to her was the discussion the audience 
had about what she said. “... I had never before heard a group 
of men seriously discussing male supremacy. I was struck by 
the irony that these young men—black, white, Latino—from 
poor, rural, and blue-collar backgrounds were more open to 
women’s liberation than the middle- and upper-class men 
in the anti-war movement.” Where it was commonplace for 
women trying to raise this question to be shouted down, often 
shunned, or forced out, even with threats of personal violence. 

(Everyone back then, including the white explicitly paci- 
fist “peace movement” and mostly Black non-violent civil 
rights groups, silently condoned movement men hitting 
“their” women, since that was dismissed as merely “personal 
problems.” It was surreal back then going into a left office in 
New York, and noticing that the receptionist’s face was heavy 
with makeup inadequately covering the bruises—knowing 
also that her husband was one of the most important protest 
leaders in “America.” Just as rape between “comrades” was 
banned as a subject except for private gossip. All dismissed 
merely as common human failings irrelevant to the struggle 
for liberation, or as something “nothing can be done about,” 
to be hushed up to save the movement from police interven- 
tion and embarrassment.) 

Next, Dunbar-Ortiz and her friend went on to one of 
the main bases training new army recruits just before they 
shipped out to Vietnam. But at that GI coffeehouse they ran 
head-first into a stone wall: the director, a strong woman 
with a record of civil rights and anti-war views going back 
to high school. “Nobody is going to talk to my boys about 
women’s lib,” she insisted. And hours of arguments didn’t 
change her mind. “So we left,” Dunbar-Ortiz recalls. But 
a year later, she adds, that stubborn woman would herself 
leave to become “a full-time women’s liberation organizer in 
the South.”? 
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“FIRST A GREETING TO ALL MY SISTERS. 
COURAGE, ESPECIALLY TO ALLOF MY SISTERS 
UNDERGROUND IN AMERICA. STAY FREE, 
STAY STRONG. | INTEND TO FIGHT ON IN 
EVERY WAY AS A LESBIAN, A FEMINIST AND A 


AMAZON. 

THE LOVE I SHARE WITH MY SISTERS ISA 
FAR MORE FORMIDABLE. 
WEAPON THAN THE 
POLICE STATE CAN 
\ BRING AGAINST US. 


> | AM UNAFRAID? 
-SUSAN SAXE 


a OUR SISTERS $ BROTHERS 


gi" UNDERGROUND 


PASS THE WORD. 
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That’s what was slowly happening all over the left with 


many of the most committed women. Starting with hand- 
fuls of white women who had caught the spark from work- 


ing in the Southern civil rights movement daring to oppose 


the Klan, radicalized white women were raising the ques- 


tion of their own restricted humanity. Even within the very 
movements putting forth new demands for freedom and 
justice. 

Women had been quietly writing letters and papers about 
these ideas and sending them to friends, who sent them on 


into widening circles. In 1968 the first white women’s sep- 


aratist position paper appeared, Towards a Female Liberation 
Movement. Men themselves were being named as the 
enemy, the sinew and material realization of patriarchy, 


while women started study groups and consciousness rais- 


ing groups, women’s houses and women’s projects outside 
familiarity and law. This is the well-known and often-told 
history of a rising which threatened to change absolutely 
everything, and yet could not grow to fruition within the 
structures of the modern patriarchal neo-colonialism that 
eventually reinfected and contained it. 

The point here is that to start together for root change, 
to shake themselves loose to go for liberation from age-old 
oppression, those women had to get free of their actually 


existing male left. Had to distance their activities and espe- 


cially their own women’s decision-making. Whether it was 
the Old Left of marxist parties and small sects, or the New 
Left of the mass sprawling Students for a Democratic Society 
and campus-centered anti-war and civil rights struggles, 
they had to leave. As New Afrikans, Indigenous peoples, 
Latinos, and other colonially oppressed people had largely 
left before them. 

Fairly openly, rebellious white women were students whose 
teacher was the constantly transforming Black liberation 
struggle. White women confronting their own oppression 


couldn’t learn beyond a certain point from their own estab- 


lished settler left, even with all its century of accumulated 
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